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EDITORIALS 


Not  the  Same  Old  Thing 

Sit  down  and  think  about  it  for  a  mo- 
ment. Someone  calling  out  yoxir  name. 
Chalk  screeching  on  a  blackboard.  The  honk 
of  a  horn  or  the  squeal  of  tires.  Footsteps  on 
the  carpet.  The  engines  of  a  plane  flying 
thirty  thousand  feet  above  your  head.  The 
buzzing  of  a  housefly.  You  will  hear  none  of 
these.  You  will  hear  nothing  but  the  echo  of 
your  heart  beating  inside  your  chest.  If  you 
listen  closely,  you  might  hear  the  sound  of 
poisoned  snowflakes  falling  to  the  dying 
earth.  If  you  choose  to  speak,  you  will  hear 
that  too.  But  there  will  be  no  reason  to 
1^      speak,  if  the  bombs  fall. 

Do  you  know  what  is  the  scariest  thing 
about  nuclear  bombs?  Certainly  not  the 
bombs  themselves.  Bombs  are  simply  pieces 
of  scrap  metal  welded  together,  wires  at- 
tached to  a  quartz  timer  tangled  confusedly, 
and  a  dozen  poimds  of  uranium,  useless  to 
all  but  those  who  have  decided  to  harness  its 
potentially  annihilating  force.  The  sixty 
thousand  bombs  that  exist  are  harmless. 
The  people  who  control  them  are  dangerous. 
If  there  were  any  way  to  tally  a  world-wide 
vote  to  decide  whether  or  not  the  bombs 
should  be  launched  at  that  moment  of  reck- 
oning, the  result  wotdd  be  a  resounding 
"no."  No  person  in  his  right  mind  would 
justify  meaningless  murder.  But  before  the 
button  is  pressed,  there  will  be  no  vote. 
There  will  be  only  a  decision,  made  by  two  of 
^  fotir  men:  the  Russian  leader  and  his  minis- 
W  ter  of  defense,  or  the  President  of  the  United 
States  and  the  Secretary  of  Defense.  Caspar 
Weinberger,  former  Secretary  of  Defense, 


claimed  that  were  there  a  way  to  "win"  a 
nuclear  war,  to  destroy  the  enemy's  bombs 
before  they  could  be  launched,  he  would 
surely  start  one.  Could  Mr.  Weinberger 
have  cared  so  little  about  the  well-being  of 
his  fellow  citizens  that  the  only  factor  he 
would  consider  before  starting  one  would  be 
whether  or  not  he  "won"  his  war?  Some 
politicians,  like  Weinberger,  are  unfeeling; 
most  are  not  even  remotely  aware  of  the 
medical  and  ecological  devastation  that 
would  result  from  a  nuclear  war,  which 
makes  them  as  dangerous  as  the  ones  who 
ignore  this  data. 

There  is  the  possibility  too  that  a  war 
could  be  started  accidentally.  The  actions  of 
a  reckless  national  leader,  or  one  under 
severe  stress,  could  be  disastrous.  Several 
weeks  before  former  President  Richard 
Nixon  resigned,  concerned  administration 
officials  reportedly  removed  the  mecha- 
nisms by  which  he  could  start  a  nuclear  war. 
Premier  Leonid  Brezhnev  was  treated  with 
cortisone,  a  drug  that  occasionally  induces 
acute  psychosis.  Spending  long  hours  in 
cramped  quarters,  two  men  guard  each 
Titan  missle  silo  in  the  United  States,  each 
armed  with  a  gun  in  case  the  other  exhibits 
abnormal  behaviour.  Since  the  missies  were 
deployed,  thirty  of  these  men  have  been  se- 
riously psychologically  disturbed.  The  life  of 
every  person  we  know  lies  in  few  mortal 
hands.  The  life  of  every  living  person 
snuffed  out,  if  the  bombs  fall. 

How  many  times  does  it  need  to  be  said? 
How  many  movies  do  we  have  to  see  like  "If 
You  Love  This  Planet"  or  "The  Day  After"? 
How  many  times  must  we  debate  the  same 
issue,  only  to  arrive  at  the  same  solution?  If 
only  the  entire  world  could  have  walked 
through  Hiroshima  in«  single  file  line,  each 
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man,  woman,  and  child  wearing  a  protective 
suit  and  mask,  the  day  after  August  7, 1945. 
It  might  have  been  the  only  way  to  affect  us 
so  profoundly  that  we  would  do  anything  to 
prevent  the  bombs  from  falling. 

Disarmament  remains  the  unique  solu- 
tion to  the  threat  of  nuclear  war,  but  the 
talks  and  treaties  of  recent  months  are 
merely  minute  steps  up  a  steep  mountain. 
Threats  repeated  too  often  no  longer  seem  so 
threatening.  We  have  heard  all  the  grue- 
some stories,  read  all  the  provocative  ar- 
ticles, and  seen  all  the  disturbing  movies.  At 
first,  we  reacted  strongly  to  what  we  were 
told;  today,  the  subject  of  nuclear  war 
prompts  reactions  like  Mike  Verchere's 
sarcastic  comment,  "Oh!  That's  new!"  What 
we  have  not  done,  however,  is  to  act  on  our 
fear.  Max,  the  yoting  activist  who  spoke  at 
our  assembly,  proclaimed  that  we  students 
can  sway  the  poUtical  hand  that  makes 
decisions  concerning  life  in  Canada  and  the 
world.  He  is  right.  The  editors  of  Nexus, 
together  with  its  staff,  wish  to  initiate  a 
campaign  that  will  make  a  difference.  Dur- 
ing one  chosen  period  in  the  next  few 
months,  we  propose  that  each  and  every 
student  at  Sel  wyn  House  opposed  to  nuclear 
war  write  a  letter  to  his  MP  at  the  address 
we  provide,  to  ask  him  what  the  Canadian 
Government  is  doing  about  the  threat  of  nu- 
clear war.  In  addition,  groups  of  students 
can  be  organized  to  travel  door-to-door  in 
Westmount  and  neighbouring  suburbs,  col- 
lecting signatures  supporting  the  abolish- 
ment of  nuclear  weaponry.  Perhaps  we 
covdd  purchase  advertising  space  in  the 
Montreal  Gazette  come  election  time  to 
publish  ovtr  ideas.  The  students  of  today  will 
inherit  the  earth  tomorrow,  but  the  only 
way  to  ensure  that  our  inheritance  is  not  a 


poisoned  one  is  to  act  before  it's  too  late.  The 
choice  is  ours:  a  safe  future,  or  no  future  at 
all.  Please  support  us.  We  don't  want  the 
bombs  to  fall. 


GRADE  REPSl 


GRADES 

You  may  already  know  me  as  Nader 
Dibai  but  when  I  write  for  Nexus,  I  become 
a  different  person:  The  Reporter.  Here's  the 
report:  Mr.  Shannon  has  been  seen  by  a 
student,  whose  name  I  shall  withhold,  in  the 
janitor's  closet  trading  Gummi  Bear  jokes  (if 
you  don't  know  what  those  are  you  shouldn't 
be  reading  this  column)  with  notorious  joke- 
teller  Karl  Werleman.  Mr.  Krindle  has  been 
seen  disecting  lamb  hearts  on  a  laivib  still 
ahve;  he  will  be  dealt  with  appropriately,  as 
this  practice  is  classified  under  miirder.  Mr. 
Dowd  has  been  reportedly  selling  Enghsh 
textbooks  to  the  people  of  Brazil.  Since  this 
is  illegal,  the  book-selling  ring  will  screech 
to  a  halt!  I  must  leave  you  now,  but  teachers 
beware:  I  will  be  back.  (Ed's  note:  Maybe 
not...) 

Nader  Dibai 
GRADE  9 

A  Questionable  Policy 

The  homework  book  is  a  tool  meant  to  aid 
academic  excellence.  It  is  meant  to  save 
t?  me  through  its  effective  use.  It  is  supposed 
to  help  the  student  to  plan.  Its  purpose  is  to 
jog  the  memory  of  the  forgetful.  For  many 
students,  the  current  homework  book  policy 
cleverly  destroys  all  these  benefits  and  in- 
fringes on  his  personal  liberty. 

The  Homework  Book  Policy  makes  it 
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mandatory  for  a  student  to  have  on  his 
person  at  all  times  a  homework  book.  He 
must  also  use  it  to  record  all  the  future 
"happ^mings"  in  his  academic  life.  The 
psychology  behind  this  policy  is  transpar- 
ent. "The  student  is  frivolous  and  forgetful. 
The  student  cannot  plan.  We,  the  paternal 
government  of  Selwyn  House,  must  help  the 
student.  Our  new  policy  will  do  this."  Not 
only  does  it  actually  do  the  opposite  for  the 
target  section  of  the  Selwyn  Hovise  commu- 
nity, but  the  premise  on  which  it  is  based  is 
severely  flawed. 

To  help  the  student  save  his  time  and  the 
teacher's.  Under  the  new  policy,  teachers 
are  allowed  and  encouraged  to  send  stu- 
dents back  to  their  lockers  for  their  primary 
academic  tool:  their  homework  book.  They 
are  also  encouraged  to  award  the  primary 
scholastic  motivator:  the  detention.  This 
two-fold  rebuff  wastes  both  the  teacher's 
and  the  students'  time.  The  teacher  must 
interrupt  his  class  to  send  the  criminals  on 
their  quest  for  the  hospel  of  academia  and 
the  cxilprits  must  "serve  time"  in  detention. 
The  student  must  lose  his  time  on  his  voyage 
to  his  locker  and  he  must  cut  into  his  sleep- 
ing time  to  be  present  at  the  detention.  Time 
which  is  supposed  to  be  saved  is  obviously 
wasted. 

To  help  the  student  to  plan.  The  student 
is  supposed  to  use  the  homework  book  to 
plan  his  academic  work.  How  can  the  stu- 
dent plan  using  a  book  that  he  does  not  want 
to  tise?  Many  students  have  studied  for 
years  at  Selwyn  House  without  ever  once 
having  used  a  homework  book.  They  have 
either  adopted  a  different  system  or  have 
decided  to  leave  such  things  to  chance.  All  of 
a  sudden  they  are  supposed  to  use  their 
homework  book  to  plan.  The  non-believer  of 
the  Word  is  now  going  to  carry  his  Book  to 
every  class,  write  down  all  the  homework 
and  throw  it  in  his  locker  at  the  end  of  the 
day.  Meanwhile,  teachers  are  supposed  to 


be  checking  homework  books,  wasting  in- 
class  and  out-of-class  time.  Does  this  make 
sense? 

To  jog  the  memory  of  the  forgetful.  How 
are  non-believers  supposed  to  have  their 
memories  jogged  if  they  do  not  have  the 
Book  at  home?  Although  the  school  can 
make  the  instrument  mandatory,  they  can- 
not enforce  its  effective  use.  It  would  m«ke 
more  sense  to  have  the  tool  available,  £.j  it 
was  before,  and  to  encourage  its  use,  rather 
than  to  waste  time  and  energy  supporting  a 
policy  that  will  not  achieve  its  goal.  The 
school  cannot  force  the  Book's  effective  use. 
It  will  not  jog  memories  because  people  who 
have  never  used  it  before  will  not  use  it  effec- 
tively—  they  will  only  go  through  the  mo- 
tions. 

The  premise  on  which  this  entire  policy 
rests  is  itself  ridiculous  and  contradictory  to 
progressive  teaching.  High  school  is  sup- 
posed to  prepare  us  for  the  real  world.  It  con- 
ditions our  reflexes  for  what  to  and  what  not 
to  accept.  If  we  grow  dependent  upon  the 
administration  of  the  school  to  help  us  then 
we  will  look  for  the  same  qualities  in  a  gov- 
ernment. This  reliance  on  the  government 
will  lead  to  a  dramatic  increase  in  statism 
and  a  corresponding  decrease  in  human 
Hberty.  This  decrease  in  Uberty  will  sure^\ 
not  be  immediately  felt  because  of  the  e^  ze  ot 
our  political  institutions,  but  what  will  be 
the  effect  on  the  malleable  minds  of  the 
yotmg?  How  will  this  policy  affect  liberty  at 
Selwyn  House?  This  lack  of  freedom  is  the 
opposite  end  to  Selwyn's  intentions.  Why, 
then,  has  this  policy  been  implemented? 

David  Price 


Some  people  love  the  winter  cold.. 
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Some  people  don  t. 


In  the  spirit  of  winter,  and  in  stunning  contrast 
to  the  sunny  girls  of  Sports  Illustrated  who  will 
be  gracing  many  walls  in  the  weeks  to  come.  Nexus 
presents  its  choice  selection  of  snowbathing  boy 
bunnies.  Feel  free  to  pin  up  these  studs,  too... 
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GRADE  10 

Ten  Years  Ago  ThisWeek 

Ten  years  ago  this  week  the  world  was 
starting  to  see  the  end  of  the  1 970's,  a  decade 
of  frustration  in  which  nothing  seemed  to  go 
right.  Many  things  happened  then  which  we 
cannot  beheve  when  looking  back  now,  but 
many  things  are  also  very  similar  to  aspects 
of  today's  world.  For  instance,  ten  years  ago 
in  Italy,  a  band  of  rebel  terrorists  known  as 
Eurocommunists  were  causing  riots  in  the 
streets  and  forcing  young  adolescents  to  do 
the  same,  even  though  these  teenagers 
didn't  know  what  they  were  fighting  for.  A 
problem  of  a  similar  nature  occurs  now  in 
the  West  Bank  and  the  Gaza  Strip  of  Israel, 
where  Palestine  organizers  force 
adolescents  to  start  nots  m  the  street,  even 
if  it  means  they  will  be  removed  fi*om  their 
homes.  As  in  Italy,  these  kids  don't  know 
what  they're  fighting  for.  On  Wall  Street  ten 
years  ago,  stockbrokers  were  getting  nerv- 
ous about  an  overall  decline  of  270  points  on 
the  Dow  Jones,  while  today,  the  brokers 
worry  about  the  possibiUty  of  another  Black 
Monday  and  recession.  Jimmy  Carter  was 
getting  a  lot  of  criticism  over  his  speech 
writers,  who  plagiarized  work  or  used  offen- 
sive phrases  in  many  public  addresses. 
Today,  many  presidential  candidates  are 
grieving  over  past  speeches  which  have 
made  them  look  very  bad  in  fi-ont  of  the 
public;  Joseph  Biden  dropped  out  of  the  race 
when  his  plagiarism  was  discovered. 

There  are  also  many  differences  be- 
tween today  world  and  the  world  of  1978. 
One  issue  ten  years  ago  was  that  of  the 
Soviet  Union  (known  then  as  the  "evil  em- 
pire") using  the  small  coimtry  of  Ethiopia  as 
a  military  base  to  fight  the  bordering  joun- 
tries  of  Somalia  and  Sudan.  In  addition,  sci- 
entists were  predicting  that  by  1987,  the 


entire  East  African  Coast,  including 
Ethiopia,  would  obtain  a  much  wetter  cli- 
mate and  would  become  a  tropical  paradise 
by  1996.  Today,  everyone  knows  very  well 
that  Ethiopia  is  one  of  the  driest  places  on 
earth,  and  will  very  doubtfully  become  a 
tropical  paradise  in  eight  years.  Russian 
troops  are  almost  non-existent  in  the  Afri- 
can country  now,  aside  from  those  who  de- 
liver food  packages  to  villagers.  As  far  as  the 
U.S.  economy  goes,  today  we  watch  help- 
lessly as  Asian  carmakers  storm  the  mar- 
ket, while  in  1978,  U.S.  auto  sales  were 
booming.  Finally,  in  terms  of  music,  anti- 
disco  rallies  were  becoming  more  popular, 
the  arrival  of  pimk  rock  from  Great  Britain 
was  shocking  all  the  parents,  and  Eric  Clap- 
ton released  his  "No  Reason  to  Cry"  album 
with  the  hit  single  "Lay  Down  Sally."  Today, 
the  old  groups  and  singers  are  becoming 
commeraahzed,  the  top-forty  stars  are  all 
going  into  show  business,  and  there  are 
more  strange  videos  on  MTV  than  ever  be- 
fore. There  are  many  people  who  are  thank- 
ful to  be  living  in  the  19&0'8,  and  many  who 
would  like  to  go  back  ten  years  or  even 
further;  however,  instead  of  living  in  the 
past,  we  must  prepare  for  a  better  future 
that  will  retain  the  best  quaUties  of  the  60's, 
70's,  80's,  and  any  other  period  of  time. 


Will  Dodge 


GRADE  11 


In  Paris  the  Walls  Are 
Peeling 

There's  a  whole  new  dimension  to  sight- 
seeing in  Europe's  capitals  these  days.  It's 
really  neat.  Not  only  can  you  now  see  the 
beauty  and  splendour  of  the  sculpture  and 
architecture  of  our  past,  but  if  you  get  close 
enough,  you'll  notice  that  a  lot  of  the  stones 
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are  peeling  — like  the  wallpaper  on  your  they  were  eaten  away  by  the  acid  to  the  point 

bathroom  wall.  The  first  time  you  see  this,  of  uselessness.    Life  expectancy  would  be 

you  think,  "Boy,  that's  wild!"  But  then  you  short,   and  lung  cancer  rampant.      Just 

notice  other  things:  rough  patches  on  the  breathing  the  city  air  would  be  like  smoking 

walls  of  Paris'  Invalides,  where  entire  stone  two  packs  a  day.    At  n.sh  hour  everyone 

facings  have  completely  peeled  off;  a  sorrow-  would  become  rather  sleepy,  due  to  the  vol- 

ful  Nelson  on  his  pillar  in  Trafalgar  Square,  ume  of  carbon  monoxide  produced  by  car 

who  has  lost  most  of  his  nose;  the  bas-rehefs  engines.    T.af^c  cops  would  have  to  wear 

on  Athen's  Parthenon  that  look  quite  out  of  breathing  masks  to  avoid  being  asphyxi- 

focus;  and  the  smoothing  out  ofthe  detail  on  ated.    The  acid  rain  would  turn  the  sur- 

Trojan's  column.  The  list  goes  on  and  on.  rounding  countryside  into  a  wasteland. 

What  is  this,  some  sort  of  inanimate  Perhaps  you  think  Tm  exaggerating, 

leprosy?  How  can  we  have  let  this  situation  that  I  am  painting  a  futuristic  picture  of  hell 

reach  such  a  serious  stage  that  one  can  on  earth?  Not  at  all.  Most  cities  in  the  Third 

crumble  a  piece  oflf  of  Napoleon's  tomb  and  World  are  like  this  now,  and  would  probably 

obtain  with  little  physical  exertion  personal  be  much  worse  if  they  didn't  have  such  little 

souvenirs  of  the  buildings  we  have  loved  for  rainfall  and  such  a  comparatively  small 

centuries?  The  answer  is  simple— the  dark  number  of  automobiles.  In  Calcutta,  India, 

side  ofour  high  standard  ofliving  is  raising  as  a  case  in  point,  hotels  list  air  filtering 

its  head.  systems  along  with  swimming  pools  and 

It  is  acid  rain.  In  North  America,  it  is  five-star  restaurants  as  their  main  cus- 

beginning  to  kill  our  trees,  in  which  the  tomer  draws. 

sulfuric  acid  has  been  accumulating  for        We  can  live  for  weeks  without  food,  days 

decades.  In  Europe,  where  rain  is  frequent  without  water,  but  only  minutes  without 

and  pollution  controls  minimal,  it  is  so  air.    Ignoring  the  problem  of  air  pollution 

strong  that  it  is  turning  actual  rock  into  will  not  make  it  go  away.  There  is  a  limited 

powder.  amount  of  garbage  we  can  dump  into  the 

Thanks  to  our  southern  neighbotu^,  atmosphere  before  we  all  choke  ourselves. 

Canada  benefits  firom  something  called  the  Daily,  the  monuments  of  man  are  being 

Clean  Air  Act  of  1 972.  It's  tough  to  describe  eroded  by  the  stupidity  of  mankind.    It  is 

what  our  city  would  be  Hke  if  this  ordnance  possible  that  our  children  will  not  have  the 

didn't  exist  (most  of  the  white  "smoke"  you  opportunity  to  see  the  Forum  in  Rome,  and 

see  coming  out  of  a  North  American  car's  that  our  grandchildren  might  never  know 

exhaust  is  water  vapour,  not  pollution),  but  what  it  is  like  to  sit  beneath  a  shady  tree  on 

I  will  try:  a  hot  stunmer  day. 

The  Sim  would  never  truly  shine.  There  We  tend  to  blame  our  American  neigh- 
would  be  an  ever-present  haze  of  smoke  and  hours  for  our  pollution  problems,  but  I  feel 
exhaust  around  the  dty.  Mopeds  would  put  that  we  should  practice  what  we  preach 
out  as  much  garbage  into  the  air  as  today's  before  criticizing— Sudbury's  solution  to  the 
buses,  and  buses  would  spew  out  as  much  amoxmt  of  pollution  its  mines  were  creating 
exhaust  as  a  jet.  Your  eyes  would  always  be  was  to  build  smokestacks  so  high  that  the 
bloodshot,  because  add  would  form  in  the  emissions  wovdd  drift  further  away  before 
tears  in  your  eyes  as  well  as  in  the  clouds  in  they  returned  to  earth, 
the  sky.  Contact  lenses  would  last  about  a  You  still  don't  believe  that  pollution  is 
month,  if  you  could  stand  the  pain,  before  such  a  serious  problem?  Look  at  the  black 
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grunge  in  our  snow,  and  imagine  what  that 
looks  like  on  your  lungs;  or,  better  yet,  go 
peel  the  walls  in  Paris. 

Matthew  Stevenson 


ESSAYS 


The  Pit  of  Affluence 

Gandhi  wrote  that  the  person  who 
pursues  the  things  only  money  can  buy  soon 
loses  the  things  money  cannot  buy. 

I  write  this  essay  not  to  burden  our 
consciences,  but  to  make  us  side-step  the 
"pit"  into  which  many  of  us  have  already 
fallen.  We  are  lured  into  this  pit  by  shiny 
black  B.M.W.'s,  trips  to  Eiirope,  and  fash- 
ionable clothes.  This  is  the  Pit  of  Affluence, 
which  is  dangerously  tempting,  and  can  be 
avoided  only  if  we  have  the  inner-stre^igth 
to  do  so.  We  must  not  defend  ourselves  by 
saying  that  we  have  been  brought  up  under 
comfortable  circumstances,  because  so  have 
the  vast  majority  of  us. 

The  hiunan  instinct  strongest  in  us  all 
is  undoubtedly  the  instinct  to  survive.  Each 
one  of  us,  except  those  who  are  pathetically 
lost  in  the  Pit  of  Affluence,  would  sacrifice 
his  material  possessions  for  survival.  Few, 
from  what  I  have  observed  during  my  time 
at  the  school,  would  be  willing  to  give  ap  a 
portion  of  their  material  belongings  for  the 
survival  of  another  himaan  being.  I  believe 
whole-heartedly  in  Ghandi's  theory.  Let  me 
draw  you  a  picture:  you  can  buy  a  car,  you 
can  buy  clothes  to  impress  your  friends,  or 
you  can  "buy"  a  sleazy  bimbo  that  you  have 
foimd  on  St.  Denis  Street.  What  you  cannot 
buy  are  friendship,  happiness,  compassion, 
and  love. 

It  is  extremely  important  for  us  to  re- 


tain a  grasp  on  some  of  these  values,  and 
above  all,  to  keep  our  intentions  pure.  A 
student  should  not  feel  compelled  to  tell 
others  that  he  is  going  to  university,  that  he 
is  at  the  top  of  his  class,  and  that  he  is  going 
to  start  a  law  firm.  But  most  of  us  want  the 
car,  the  women,  and  the  popularity,  proving 
that  greed  has  triumphed  over  humility. 

My  cynical  views  reflect  what  I  see  at 
Selwyn  Hous'.  Don't  get  me  wrong:  no  do 
many  good  things  at  Selwyn,  but  we  comd  do 
a  lot  more  sharing.  I  am  not  suggesting  that 
we  run  out  and  join  the  Peace  Corps,  but 
rather  that  we  be  less  selfish,  more  compas- 
sionate, and  more  wilUng  to  make  an  extra 
efibrt  for  someone  other  than  ourselves.  In 
return,  we  will  gain  the  satisfaction  of  hav- 
ing created  a  better  atmosphere. 

We  are  very  susceptible  to  the  Ivire  of 
material  possessions,  mainly  because  we 
are  in  the  position  to  be  lured  by  them.  But 
for  our  own  sake,  and  for  the  sake  of  e  j  ery- 
body  else,  don't  fall  into  the  Pit  of  Affluence. 

Anthony  Brown 

Go  West  Young  Man 

Mr.  Barry  WilUams  is  fond  of  saying 
that  it  is  impossible  to  fit  more  than  24  hours 
of  work  into  a  day.  I  beg  to  differ,  for  on 
November  18,  1987,  four  members  of 
Selwyn  House's  talented  debating  team 
found  the  time  to  fit  26  hours  into  their  busy 
day  on  their  way  to  Edmonton,  Alberta, 
where  they  took  part  in  that  province's  first 
annual  National  Debating  Tournament. 
The  four  boys  who  went  were  Justin  Vin- 
eberg,  Ryan  Victor,  Mark  Freiheit,  and 
myself,  together  with  our  highly  skilled 
coach  Mr.  Douglas  Peets. 

We  arrived  in  Edmonton  around  noon 
and  proceeded  to  the  Relax  Inn — equipped 
with  a  relaxing  Jacuzzi.    After  impacking 
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and  freshening  up,  we  decided  to  check  out 
the  world's  largest  shopping  mall,  the  West 
Edmonton  Mall.  We  found  ourselves  in  a 
manun  )th  building  which  housed  not  only 
an  indoor  amusement  park  and  water  slide, 
but  also  nine  hundred  stores  and  restau- 
rants. We  began  our  exploration  of  the  mall 
by  taking  a  ride  on  Fantasy  Land's  notorious 
roller-coaster,  on  which  three  persons  had 
been  killed  last  year.  We  split  up  into  groups 
to  shop;  Justin  searched  for  legal  radar  de- 
tectors, while  Mark  and  Ryan  visited  a 
music  store,  whose  clientele  was  treated  to 
an  impromptu  piano  performance  from 
Mark. 

After  a  short  but  peaceful  night's  rest, 
we  awoke  at  5:30  a.m.  and  went  to  the 
Alberta  Youth  Hostel  which,  as  the  trip 
progressed,  became  known  as  the  "hostile" 
among  the  unfortunate  out-of-town  partici- 
pants. That  day,  we  debated  two  rounds 
parUamentary-style  on  the  topic  "Be  It  Re- 
solved That  Within  Five  Years  Great  Brit- 
ain Withdraw  Troops  from  Northern  Ire- 
land." Unfortunately,  Mark  and  I  lost  both 
of  ovir  debates,  but  Justin  and  Ryan  sotindly 
beat  their  opposition.  We  returned  to  West 
Edmonton  Mall  to  see  a  laser  light  show  en- 
titled "Van  Halen  vs.  Bon  Jovi,"  where 
Justin  developed  his  two  sayings  for  the 
trip:  "Farhgin,  you're  so  dead  it's  not  even 
fiinny !"  and  "Mark,  I  couldn't  agree  with  you 
less!" 

The  next  morning,  we  set  out  to  debate 
again.  This  time  we  were  without  the  aid  of 
our  partners,  as  we  were  debating  the  one- 
on-one  value  topic  of  B.I.R.T.  Political  Vio- 
lence is  Legitimate.  That  night,  we  wit- 
nessed a  most  enjoyable  debate  between  a 
team  of  two  former  Alberta  debaters  and  the 
team  of  Mr.  John  Baty,  President  of  the 
Alberta  Debate  and  Speech  Association,  and 
our  own  Mr.  Peets,  on  the  topic  B.I.R.T. 
Virtue  is  its  Own  Reward. 

On  Saturday,  afler  rising  a  little  later 


than  usual,  we  went  to  the  University  of 
Alberta  where  we  learned  that  Justin  and 
Ryan  had  made  it  to  the  semi-finals.  They 
lost  to  a  team  of  Edmontonians  in  a  fiery 
debate.  After  spending  our  last  afternoon  at 
the  mall  playing  mini-golf  and  sliding  on  the 
waterslide,  we  went  to  the  University  of 
Alberta  for  a  banquet  and  the  presentation 
of  the  awards,  where  Justin  and  Ryan  both 
received  honourable  mention.  We  danced 
part  of  the  night  away  at  Studio  82,  a  teen 
nightclub  into  which  no  adults  are  permit- 
ted to  enter.  Later,  the  action  shifted  next 
door  to  an  excellent  bar- restaurant,  Whyte 
Earle's.  Mark  and  I  participated  in  a  group 
discussion,  while  Justin  and  Ryan  found 
two  girls  fi"om  the  West  Coast  and  secluded 
themselves  in  a  private  booth.  The  next  day, 
we  returned  home. 

We  learned  many  interesting  things  on 
our  trip — amongst  them  the  political  and 
ideological  differences  between  Eastern  and 
Western  Canadian  youths — and  made 
many  new  friends,  with  whom  we  hope  to 
share  future  debating  experiences.  On  be- 
half of  the  group,  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 
Doug  Peets,  for  making  our  first  experience 
in  Edmonton  an  exciting  one. 

Ferhem  Memon 

Jargon 

Oftentimes,  students  tend  to  use  jar- 
gon in  writing  essays  and  wander  off  the 
subject,  writing  meaningless  things  and 
using  extravagant  words  which  confuse  the 
reader,  who  doesn't  notice  that  the  idea  is  ir- 
relevant. I  have  ofiun  used  jargon  in  my  own 
essays,  have  thrown  in  a  couple  of  meaning- 
less words,  phrases  and  sentences  to  use  up 
space,  and  have  substituted  verbose  words 
for  simple  ones  to  make  the  essay  seem  more 
distinguished  and  impressive.   However,  I 
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have  changed  my  mind  concerning  jargon 
since  I  received  a  letter  from  a  friend  of  mine 
who  evidently  had  little  to  say: 

As  yju  are  aware,  it  is  becoming  in- 
creasingly clear  that  as  we  look  down  the 
road  into  the  foreseeable  optimum  frame- 
work, a  careful  review  of  the  bidding  would 
indicate  that  at  this  moment  in  time,  the 
ball  is  in  their  court.  Nevertheless,  while 
failure  to  disavow  a  reconmiendation 
against  keeping  our  options  open  would 
clearly  not  be  unresponsive,  there  is  little 
reason  to  doubt  that  as  we  face  the  hard 
facts  in  a  rational  and  pragmatic  posture,  a 
careful  monitoring  of  the  sequence  of  events 
will  be  perceived  as  rebounding  to  our  bene- 
fit on  the  plus  side  of  the  ledger.  We  are  not 
overly  sanguine,  however,  and  would  both 
caution  against  excessive  optimism  and 
hesitate  to  overload  the  circuit  with  more 
than  the  trafiic  will  bear. 

With  this  in  mind,  we  reluctantly 
conclude  that  at  this  juncture  a  hard- 
headed  assessment  of  long-term  major  pol- 
icy objectives,  maintaining  our  commitment 
to  preserve  the  close  linkage  between  the 
critical  shortage  of  resource  allocations  and 
the  overriding  imperatives  of  viable  alter- 
natives, would  perhaps  not  be  cosmetic. 
Therefore,  without  reading  too  much  into  it, 
we  should  resist  the  temptation  to  view  with 
increasing  concern  the  deliberate  avoidance 
of  leaving  matters  where  they  stand. 

***** 

In  the  hypothetical  eventuality  that 
the  verbalization  of  such  cerebral  percep- 
tions that  may  be  existent  in  the  mind  of  the 
perpetrator  of  the  verbiage  just  quoted 
could  be  comprehensible  to  any  individual 
subjected  to  the  lecture  thereof,  it  would  be 
appreciated  if  interpretations  latently  con- 
dusive  to  an  improved  and  preemptory 
comprehension  of  the  message  could  be  com- 
municated to  the  recorder  of  the  pronounce- 


ments herewith  submitted. 

(Translation:  I  would  be  grateful  if 
someone  could  figure  out  what  the  author  of 
the  letter  is  trying  to  say.) 

Adrian  Rosio 

A  Mindless  Moment 

(A  flow  of  consciousness  essay  at  a  particu- 
larly trying  and  twisted  time  in  the  life  of 
Warren  Valdmanis) 

What  ever  happened  to  the  good  ol' 
boys?  Where's  Lee  lacocca?  Where's  his 
American-Bom  Pride?  What's  OlUe  (the 
international  hero)  doing  as  we  tumble  into 
recession?  He's  probably  with  Fawn,  unless 
Gary  Hart  got  to  her  first.  Yes,  I'm  in  a  bitter 
mood. 

Where  are  the  true  Greats?  Elvis 
Presley,  Martin  Luther  King,  Rocket  Rich- 
ard, Nixon,  Lome  Greene,  Jefferson  Air- 
plane, Timothy  Leary,  Pete  Rose?  The  hor- 
rific 80's  have  seen  Pete  Rose  in  Preparation 
H  commercials,  Elvis  replaced  by  the  "Bad" 
Michael  Jackson,  the  Rocket's  achieve- 
ments devalued  at  the  hands  of  a  coififed 
'Great  One,'  and  the  lai^est  travesty  of  all, 
the  one  that  needs  no  introduction,  the 
Starship  Betrayal.  But  Tm  getting  off  the 
topic. 

It  kills  mo.  It's  the  lazy  people,  with  no 
thought,  no  care,  not  even  a  trace  of  original- 
ity. For  originality  is  a  chore.  Investigating 
is  a  chore.  Thinking  is  a  chore!  Wheel  of 
Fortune  is  the  answer.  The  Wheel  Watchers 
frustrate  me,  as  do  those  of  you  who  don't 
understand  this  colimm.  (Ed's  note:  Don't 
feel  bad,  we  don't  either...) 

I  think  I'll  complain.  I  always  feel 
reassured  when  I  complain.  It  gives  justifi- 
cation to  my  gloomy  moods.  I  hate  cold, 
dark,  homework-cramming  momixigs.     I 
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hate  Union  Carbide.  I  hate  John  Davidson 
and  his  pathetic  Hollywood  Squares.  And 
Coco  Leopold.  I  hate  getting  my  single-digit 
percentile  French  tests  back.  I  hate  the 
Enquirer,  and  its  disgusting  attempts  to 
educate  the  masses.  Why?  Becausr  none  of 
it  washes. 

Now,  for  all  you  "Enquiring  minds"  out 
there  who  want  to  know  what  I  like.  111  tell 
you  once,  so  don't  try  to  horns  waggle  me 
later  (whatever  that  means). 

What  would  I  like?  I'd  like  an  army  of 
personal  cleaning  ladies  (each  with  ad- 
vanced degrees  in  anti-terrorism),  a  land 
with  Cuban  cigars,  mindless  women,  and 
eternal  Grateful  Dead  concerts.  And  most  of 
all,  I'd  like  the  royalties  for  this  essay  to 
continue  to  poiu*  in  long  after  its  celebrated 
discovery.  Don't  ask  me.. .don't  ask  me  why! 


STAFF  COLUMN 


Martin's  Musings 


Mr.  Jack  Martin  offers  some  insights  into 
what  the  School  was  like  25  years  ^o: 

-Assemblies  were  held  for  the  whole 
school  every  day.  Prayers  were  said,  a  hymn 
was  sung  with  a  school  choir  leading  the 
singing;  there  was  a  guest  speaker  at  least 
once  a  month. 

-One  lunch  accomodated  the  whole 
school;  roast  beef  and  Yorkshire  pudding 
were  served  once  a  week. 

-Lady  teachers  had  their  own  staff  room 
and  taught  only  Grades  One  through  Foiir. 

-Every  boy  in  Grades  Six  through 
Eleven  studied  Latin.  Grades  Ten  and 
Eleven  had  7  periods  a  week  of  Latin. 

-Matric  exams  were  set  and  marked  by 
McGill  University 


-The  school  was  divided  into  three  sec- 
tions— Junior,  Middle,  and  Senior  School — 
with  a  director  for  each. 

-Our  present  Physics  Lab  and  Com- 
puter Room  were  Locker  Rooms.  There  were 
no  lockers  in  the  basement. 

-There  was  only  one  full-time  Phys.  Ed. 
teacher. 


ETCETERA 


Selwyn's  Index 

Average  amount  spent  on  food  at  recess:  $100 

Number  of  drawers  in  Mr.  Shannon's  desk:  6 

Drawers  in  Mr.  Shannon's  desk  that  work:  1 

Webster's  Dictionaries  sitting  idle  in  Macaulay 
English  rooms:  74 

Number  of  students  who  wore  a  bow  tie  in  1987:  1 

Number  of  teachers  who  wore  a  bcw  tie  in  1987:  7 

Average  number  of  haircuts  per  week  in  the  Senior 
School;  6.4 

Number  of  Head  Prefects  in  the  last  ten  years:  5 

Price  of  Wave  Generator  Kit  for  the  Physics  lab: 
$279.00 

N  mber  of  Wave  generator  Kits  owned  by  the 
Physics  lab:  5 

Number  of  typewriters  to  which  students  have 
access:  3 

Number  of  typewriters  to  which  students  have 
access  tiiat  work:  1 

Number  of  students  in  Grade  10  who  have  failed  a 
grade:  8 

Number  of  home  rooms  who  forgot  class  notes  in 
1987:  2 
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Average  amount  spent  on  wardrobe  by  an  English 
teacher:  $300 

Average  amount  spent  on  wardrobe  by  a  Math 
teacher:  $100 

Number  of  overdue  books  since  September,  1987: 
10,896 

Number  of  desk/chair  units  in  Lucas  building:  386 

Average  number  of  students  elected  to  Sportsmen's 
Guild  each  year:  10.8 

Brett  Gragnon 


Math  Puzzle 

The  students  of  Mr.  Glasspoole  offer  a 
$10  book  certificate  to  the  first  person  to 
submit  an  answer  explaining  whether  or  not 
the  following  is  possible:  Can  a  sailboat  or 
windsvirfer  move  faster  than  the  wind  that 
pushes  it?  Answers  should  be  placed  in  the 
Nexus  "To  the  Editors"  box. 


Trivia  Answers 


Trivia 

1 .  What's  the  secret  identity  of  lysergic  acid 
diethylamide? 

2.  What  was  Kareem  Abdul- Jabbar's  name 
before  he  became  a  Muslim? 

3.  Who  is  James  Bond's  CIA  contact? 

4.  Where  does  Yogi  Bear  Hve? 

5.  Who's  the  idol  of  the  German 
Organization  of  Non-Commercial 
Supporters  of  Donaldism? 

6.  Who  appeared  in  more  than  30  Alfi-ed 
Hitchcock  films? 

7.  What  word  appears  more  than  46,000 
times  in  the  Bible? 

8.  What  is  a.m.  an  abbreviation  for,  as  in 
10  a.m. 

9.  What's  the  main  ingredient  in  glass? 

1 0.  How  does  James  Bond  like  his  martinis? 


1.  LSD     2.  Lew  Alcindor     3.  Felix  Leiter 

4.  Yellowstone  National  Park 

5.  Donald  Duck     6.  Alfi-ed  Hitchcock     7. 
And     8.  Ante  Meridiem    9.  Sand 

10.  Shaken,  not  stirred 


Heath  Slawner 


The  NEW  Mr.  T 


Freddie  and  the  Gang  say,  "Calgary. . .Thumbs  Up  I' 


SIIS  Varsity  Hockey  "Pays  the  Piper"  en  route 
to  first-ever  Selvr/yn  House  Tourney  victory 
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